GEORGIAN   SATIRISTS                     14.5
Let care with nobler wreaths their brows adorn.
Gladly they toil beneath the statesman's pains.
Give them but credit for a statesman's brains.
All would be deem'd e'en from the cradle fit           215
To rule in politics as well as wit.
The grave, the gay, the fopling, and the dunce,
Start up (God bless us!) statesmen all at once.
His mighty charge of souls the priest forgets,
The court-bred lord his promises and debts,            220
Soldiers their fame, misers forget their pelf,
The rake his mistress, and the fop himself;
Whilst thoughts of higher moment claim their care.
And their wise heads the weight of kingdoms bear.
FEMALES themselves the glorious ardour feel,        225
And boast an equal, or a greater zeal.
From nymph to nymph the state infection flies,
Swells in her breast, and sparkles in her eyes.
O'erwhelm'd by politics lye malice, pride,
Envy and twenty other faults beside,                       230
No more their little flutt'ring hearts confess
A passion for applause, or rage for dress;
No more they pant for PUBLIC RAREE-SHOWS,
Or lose one thought on monkeys or on beaux.
Coquettes no more pursue the jilting plan,              235
And lustful prudes forget to rail at man.
The darling theme GECILIA'S self will choose,
Nor thinks of scandal whilst she talks of news.
The GIT, a COMMON-COUNCIL-MAN by place,
Ten thousand mighty nothings in his face.              240
By situation as by nature great,